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P I K A "Handsome Hurry" ireCartcr, sometimes

: l known as iho Dayton Adonis, sometimes us
1) "T110 Mississippi river sain'oler," and at
W Climes as tho best pit-ha- li pitcher with a scoond-ifvisio- n

team, leaned back against the cushions of tho
.rrivat car, bunched his small straight and pattod his

JlJ with it while ho weighed the chances and
A (bo frank, open countenance of "Bush" Haw-M- i

I tte jonthful outfielder. The Ponies were on tour
nI8hilj pokcr Ranm was 3'ust egiaaing.

jia Ponies worked at professional baseball for a
tfW'i ut lt 0Dl)' nill-'on- Past'rao they recognized

rki j the ancient and honorable game of draw poker.
LyJ is rkinlcu' thcy a"2ht fiuish in seventh place

p(rj little while, with six teams in front of them and
1

1 jvj cellar champions clamoring behind; but drop them
W ?, fclos pokcr league, and tho Ponies would bo found
y i; jjjjjtojj away high up in the first division.
(flV Itcy wee a fine bunch of athletes, running to loud

' nirtcoater, tho early iwenties, cards, dico and singlo
rna$"iho nl0St haPPy-go-luck- 1

fane-Ao- 't outfit in the league

ii I'MoBk" Lawson, who flattered himself that he
tuigti tie Ponies, did not believo in carrying
tEa th a ball club. In his youth, when as ho

) often remarked, he had beon "somo pitcher, boys,
I pitcher," ho had traveled with one married club,
( ud tie eiperienco had lastod him for years. He

tin jjjjed unmarried men, so ho signed them.
"Women make trouble," said IVTonk when expound- -

risghis views to tho owner of the Pony franchise. ''It's
& ilfr way, Mr. Ilagadorn; thoy keep the men stirred

all the time. Who's This tells Mrs. Who's That
iarl ;riit somebody else's wifo said, about her husband, the
tj 'win get to scrapping among themselves, and they

ft 'halite men into it, and the first thing you know
toi pa're got a grand hornet's nest on your hands. Not

n" 'fcrnino! Give mo a team of young hcllors, and I'll
wl ptjoTi a peDnant hero surel "

Honk got his "young hellers ' ' all carefully selected,
"Wkt b lad not yet produced tho pennant. Tho team

BllTnJ making money for the ownor, tho fans liked tho
&9iPP7 a?KrcSafcioD and Iiad hopes that some day
uj (KSfojlc would lead .them out of the wilderness and into

Jvtift promised land the first division.
di3,jj And now, having stalled long enough to givo tho old

afffiiriisippi river gambler n chance to figure out tho
a Micltatton and estimate the value of his
Ijjjjjj jfrilfllit, wo return to tho poker game,
t tin 1 "I bet him a buck for tho draw," mused tho hand- -

fst one, "and he raised me five. Raised me five.
s& tHe's just about tightened up on me." McCarter

W ftuh& a cross upon the table aud traced an imaginary
mi hi toward his pile of chips. "Cross shows where the

d Mississippi rivor gamblor was shot through tho
lit: W," said ho whimsically. "Dotted lines indicate
, jjj j .yi& way they drug him out. All right, Bush. I got
r. 1 ihtill. How big is your full house?"

v "I'm out on a limb," said Bush sadly, shoving the
jjjj dips toward McCarter. "I was trying to get ly with
It tc tu bip pair, and you went and hooked, up a straight

np. I'm ruined."
aisnl !. Wlat I don't understand is why you didn't raise

JHpanfo off Bush instead of just calling. It looked
Am (Mn9as that should have been tho play."
inJ J It was a new voice, and tho poker experts looked up
I'r'Mi i40 Instant. Harry McCarter snorted loudly and be-'fc-

rtmhft tho cards.
anw "If you know so much about poker." said Tie sneer-"It'-s

wonder to me you wouldn't sit into one
mie .(these gamos once in a while and teach ub how to
Mi, 'fofc cards. We don't bar nobody; it's an. open
tjl Hogan."

Km t TOUnE man addressed as Hogan, who w&s
,.We npon tlle back of e seat aci-os- the Eisle close-iltt- t'

'olIowing the progresa of tte poker game, flushed
tly, bnt mado no reply. McCarter's remark had

fi tV3 30 iDD0Cen; onc but the sneer gave an ngly sting
t fm He words. Hogan was not thick-skinne- and he
rfty aireadiesentment, if not open hostility, in the short

X fce tho players had jriven him.
Hew moments later he climbed down from his

l vu, rawncd, stretched and moved away toward tho
Fj ".Wiiajj compartment. Ho was neither tired nor

iBiR hnt ho did not want tho pokcr party to know
Waliaa been driven away.
u70n haD(lc3 it to him just right, Harry," com-its-

rfaW "Dutch" Orcndorff. "What docs a cheap
aLiP V,ant to 1)0 sott, around a poker game

rM:7 ?6's 0 tht he wouldn't bet five dollare on

lwf118' and an acc! And tkrowin' in his gab, too.
SiWr peuL a CCRt 011 this trlP? 1 tcl1 yu' thifJ

fa'S tio cllcaPest gy I over saw in my life, and
k5jHon I was up in the Now England league I saw

J?91 ii?llt bovs believe me. Pass! ' '

"i6jfc coming to no outsider to criticise my
i '

Tili la' onis in a deeply injured tone of voice
eartlle lnev that he should have raised Bush,

n, irf v "turallv this made him more resentful, "I played
J frJf0r flush or a full house; and, anyway, a little

JHl aifl't much when thoy begin raising after the
- on Kt to know when to lay them hands down.

Sfl &!o1 had raised Bush. Ilo'd have laid down; oh,

itsJ i.'jAuy .hair worraer can tell you how to play a
- ad Bill Cruig. "just the same as any news- -

:Sh ! reporer UP in tllc" press stand can tell you how
ll" Barin, Sam Crane, I never soo any news- -

'.Jf "Porters yot who could catch a pop fly; an' I
Hi! v6 0,10 of 'em stcaI sec0d with the bases full.

it
il:nto rga's too stingy to liave a right to

'tii .!? about circulatiu' currency. Your deal there,

jS, lLn 5at in the smoking room, curled up on the
lri!j feiM-C0Ucl- anfl slaril1? out ff tho window at the
ES, SI BUf: Rs thy whisked by the flying window.

' tori
7aS DOt a iniutl rcudor and his ears were not

H
SSJ? DevcrthoIess, ho knew that ho was being dis-j- f.

his fellows, and the thought was not a picas- -

ut"6' fr 1,0 001,1(1 KUCSS 711,111 lliey Vcre ta,,5"s

15 fr5 Hofia,s first year iu professional ball, yet in

tejpP1"20 of time he had acquired an unenviable
If 5,5 tLc stinbr'est playor in the league, and the

tSi b5KKcst-heartod- , best-nature- lot of boys in

!, toIeratcd him simply because of hie ability
Uo1' To makc matters worse, Hogau realized

t?Uld n0t humo his teammates for kocpiiitf him

ifMBjv circle oE intimate relatiousljip.

imrb P,0nio& were a body of young men who .spcut
Jrl'l cllccks riotouslv speut thorn upon each

W';! (Hjcl,lJ chuinfr-a- na most of them were "in hock to
fX.'ri W4Bof (at t!,o beginning of overy season. If a man
I 4nnJv p "P "nil': PRlld bis U10c-- 110

II bolongJ he wasn 'la" good fellow. ' '
Clul1 of vcrv be enid to have a

I I 14H J'oong men can
I Klkv ' fc'an ha1 vii"te(1 it- - We did not lit in
I

j 5h6e a!50ciates because, as rcCarter expressed u
f

i iaoNVC 8pCut Il,)ything but tho evening."
I t al1 tbis' 11 e wuid have iven inucb for

jih M&toJ1 0f teammates, but ho wae not ju a

if Hent eXplain mattcrs or set up nuy defenic. So

W eufIv to bouVfor lack or somo one to tall: with,
y

The Loosening Up of
v r Hogan

and the click and rattle of poker chips soothed him to
sleep.

From the beginning Hogan had been somewhat of a
mystery. Tho paragraphed, who love to delve into
tho past of every recruit, had been forced to accept a
bare statement that he came from the west somewhere

and that might have been any town between San
"Dieco and Nome.

When Hogan began to pitch, and his remarkable
.lump ball attainod a reputation, tevoral scouts, on the
trail of contract jumpers, mado it
their business to tako a cood look at Monk Lawson 's
And; but not one of them was able to state that he
had over seen Hogan before. 2s"ot even Ernie Lanigan,
who knows tho home town of ovcry man in any league,
was able to "get a lino" on Hogan, who came whirling
into the baseball firmament, a rocket from rogions un-
known.

Monk Lawson, who claimed that he had discovered
tho new phenomenon, knew very littlo about him, aud
was bound by a promise not to toll the little he knew.

Tho Ponies were in spring training when the un-
known mado hia first appoarance and sought out tho
manager.

"Mr. Lawson, I understand you are in the market
for a good pitcher or two?" said the stranger.

Monk grunted. His scouts had been scurrying the
country for pitching material, and all the fans between
the Golden Gate and Sandy Hook wero aware of the
fact. Lawson had been looking over the season's
catch, and he was not optimistic about it. So ho
grunted.

"I'll make you a business proposition," said tho un-
known, "T. believo I can win two-third- s of my games
with this club."

Monk grinned.
"Just a second." said the stranger. "You're a

business man, I take it. Tf I pitch thirty games for
you and wiu twenty of them, I waut three thousand
dollars and my expenses for tho s'easou.. If I fall below
that mark, you pay nothing- but the expenses. I'm
willing to gamble. Are you 7"

"Ring for the padded ambulanco, boy," said Monk.
"You 're loony."

"I've sccu'somo of your now men at work this af-
ternoon," said the 6trangor chocrfully. "If you can
stand for some of them, you ought to be willing to
take a look at me."

"Seo here." said Lawson, "what makes you think
you can win two-third- s of your games in a real league!
You ever douo any pitching in fast uompanv?"

"Never."
"Then you aro crazy!"
"Xot until you've seen me work." persisted the

stranger. "Give mo a few days to limber up in, and
then try me out against your regular team. I'll gamble
on the "showing I'll make. In the meantime it doesn't
cost you a cent. "What more do you want? You can't
lobe anything, aud vou may win. Is that fair enough?"

"It is." said Monk. "What's j'our name, young
fellow?"

"Ilogau."
"Hogan? You don "t look like a Uognn to me."
"John J. Hogan," said tho young mau. "It's a

good baseball name."
"It's all of that," said Monk; "but what is your

regular monakcr?"
"That's my business. It's enough for you to know

that T'm of ago, able to make a contract, honest
enough to keep it, and got no strings on me anywhere.
I'm au amateur in good standing."

"Hump!" said Monk.
Nevertheless. Hogan workod out with tho rest of the

squab pitchers for ten davs or so, sweated oft' eight or
ten pounds of fat, paid bis own expenses at the hotel,
and earned hio chance to pitch a practice game against
the regular line-up- .

That night Monk Lawson brought out a contract,
and there was a conference.

"Now, see here.'--
'

said the manager. "I want to
know about this. Who did vou pitch with last?"

"A college team' said Hogan.
"Can that stuff," said Lawson. "Can it! I want

to know."
"I've told you."
"On the level'?"
"On the level."
"Well, you're a bird, then. Nobody's got any strings

on you? No contracts Ij'ing around?"
"Not the scratch of a pen."
"All right. You're on."
"One thing more," said Hogan. "I would rather

nothing was said about tho terms of this contract. If
auybodv asks you. my name is Hogan, and I'm from
we'll, say Texas. That's a big slate. Family rcasous;
understand?"

"I won't say a word," promised Lawson. "They'd
probably think I was crazy to give a man a contract
like this, and thoy'd know you were crazy for signing
it. I'm willing to make it fifteen hundred for the sea-

son on a straight salary basis, no matter how many
games j'ou win or loeo. Better think that over again.

"No," said Hogan. "Threo thousand or nothing.
I'll tako the chance, and if I win the twenty games I
won't bo robbing yon of anything at that."

"I should say not! ''
Toward the end of August it was a foregone conclu-

sion that John J. Hogau would win his reckless gamblo.
He had been one of the sensational pitching discoveries
of tho year.

On the diamond ho was very popular. Tu the dressing-

-room conversations stopped when he interjected a
remark. Tho Ponies wore punishing their "cheap
guv" after a method of their own, fully as cruel as
the Covcutry svslcin. Hogan bore it well, and his con-

duct toward tlie other members of the tonm was
courteous. Monk Lawson liked him, and, feol-in- g

that his parsimony was due to a lack of money,
mado him many offers of advances. Hogan refused
them with gratitude.

"There's a reason why T must have a certain
amount of money as soon as possible," he said. "If
I had some of it now "

"You'd blow it," said Monk. "I know. Well, kid,
you savvv your own business best,"

Hogan "did know his own business best; knew it well
enough to keep his mouth shut, which is tho supreme
test "though there were times when ho would have
given anything to tell his troubles to a sympathetic
listener, for Hogan was only twenty-three- .

The first of Soptember was at hand, ana Hogan had
not drawn a ccnl from the cub, though ho had won
sixteen games and lost five. According to the torms
of the agreement, all of Hognn's living expenses were
paid bv the club, even when the team was playing at
home

" His modest hotel bilb wore forwarded to the
management, aud Monk often wouderod if thc'pitchor
spent, anything at all upon amusements?, or if lie had
anv monev to spend, Tho boy was always well dressed,
and his linon wus fresh and clean; his wardrobe showed
no signs of pnrsimony.

Lawson had often wondered about this phase of the
situution, and the mvstory was cleared up one evening
when the uianarror called upon Hogau at his quarters
in tho hotel whjle the team was at homo. There wero
two trunks in the room oue of them an immense ward-

robe affair and the bureau was littered with silver-bucke- d

toilet urticlcs, none of which had ever been
seen oh tour- -

"Lots of class to you. kid,' said Monk. "Yon've
got rnough silver junk there to start a store.

"I've been thinking of that." eaid Hogan Bravely.

"It's some T had wheu I ioincd the club. hat ma
vou want to Be mo about?" .
' Tlmt was always the way when Lawson tried to dig
into Hocnn's mysterious past. Ho ran his inquisitive
nose info a stone wall.

"Buahioss," asid tho manager bneflv. "Yon vo got
four more games to win to get that threo thousand, and
a month aud a half to do it in. Just to show you Hint
I'm a cood fellow. I'll let you work twice against Hen-

derson's bunch this week. They're tho softest team m
the league for vou to beat."

"That sounds good." said Hogan, wondering what
wus next. .

"xnd just ns soon as you win your twentieth game,
kid." continued tho manager, "you'll get the three
thousand. After that I'm coiner to put yon on a regular
sulnrv. That's fair, ain't it?"

"Fuircr than the contract," taid nogan, sitting on

the edge of the bed. "And mighty white of you, Monk.
I won't forget it."

"Yes," S3id Lawson. "I was talking with Mr.
Hagadorn the other day. and he's tickled with tho
way you'vo been going. He thought you ought to havo
something beside the oonus, eo the sooner you get in
and grab it, the better off you'll be."

"Good again," said Hogan. "But what's this
for. Monk? What's the idea?"

"I might havo known I couldn't bull you," said the
manager. "Here's the aco in the hole: You sec,
Hogau, that contract calls for twenty winning games.
You romembor you wouldn't sign it any other' way. Ac-
cording to the agreement you could run out on us after
you've won that money." Ho looked shrowdly at the
Eitcher, who made no sign. "Of course," he continued

"I told Mr. Ilagadorn you wouldn't run out
on tho club. I told him you'd stick for tho end of the
season,"

"Why, certainly," said Hogan. "If I won tho
bonus or lost it, I'd stick until tho season closes."

Monk drew a deep breath and felt in his coat pocket.
"That's the way to talk," he said. "Now, I've got

a next season's contract here I'd like you to look over.
It calls for a salary-- ; "

At this precise point tho conferenco wound up in a
tangle. Hogan would not commit himself. He said ho
did-- not know wbether he would bo able to play ball
for another season, but would give his answer after he
won the bonus?. In vain Monk expanded upon the
theme of the glorious future

Hogan was firm. "I'll toll you about it later," was
the best he would sav.

Monk went away from tho hotel slightly troubled In
his mind.

"It's the cash stake he's after," thonght the man-
ager; "and I'll bot thero's a skirt tangled up in it
Komowhere. But if he says he'll stick for tho oud of
the season ho'll keep bis word. I'll have him soo Mr.
Hagadorn."

It was in September that McCartor and Hogan bad
their clafsh. McCarter had boon spoiling for it all
season. Tho team was flying half way across tho
country to open a series in St. Louis, and in tho smok-
ing compartment. McCarter was perusing tho Sunday
papers. From tho sporting pages he drifted to the
magazine supplements, in ouo of which he had found a
highlj' entertaining article, dealing nono too gontlj'
with tho idle sons of the rich.

"These kid millionaires certainly havo one swell
time!" commented Adonis. "Here it 6ays that ..young
Oswald Van Slyck blowed a half a million in 'eight
months, and then had to go to work. Percy Kinkaid
gets a thousand a mouth just to stay away from home.
Gee, I wish my folks thought that much of me! Listen,
fellers. Here's a funny gag." Thou ho read from the
paper:

"Not all the money burning youths hail from the
Atlantic coast. The west also has its spendthrift sons.
Probably the most notable case of prodigal extrava-gauc- o

which California has known of in recent years
is that of young Lafaj-ctt- o Durand Chatterton

"Holy Moses, men! What a name!" young Lafayette Durand Chatterton. son of
T. Durand Chatterton, tho well known Sau Fraucisco
millionaire railroad magnate aud sugar king. Young
Chatterton cut a wido swath for two seasons after
leaving college, whero ho was famous as an athlcto,
playing half back on the Stanford football team and
pitching for the collego nine.

"Upon leaving Stanford ho hurled himself into a
mouoy-speudin- g saturnalia which it is believed brought
about a rupture betweon his father and himself. At
any rate, the young mau disappeared several months
ago, and it is reported that ho is now working in one
of his father's beet-suga- r factories for two dollars a
day, earning less money in a year than was his habit
to spend in tho course of an evening. It is rumored
that several young women of the exclusive set are
mourning young Chatterton 's disappearance

"Oh, rats, tho rest is all about his lovo affairs!
What a tight old guy that Chatterton must be! All
the bo.vdid was to pnt some of the old man 's dough in
circulation. I'd like to have a chance to spend a
couple of thousand a month."

"Maybe it wouldn 't be as soft as you might think."
Hogan, curled up in his usual place by the window,
offered this mild suggestion.

"Hughl" sneered McCartor. "Here's nogan talk-
ing about spending money. What do you know about
it, you paper-colla- r sport? I'll bet you never spent
moro than three dollars in one chunk in your whole
life. I'll bot you'vo got every cent you ever mado
hung up in a sock somewhere. I'll bet "

Biff! Bangl
They dragged Hogan out of tho smoking room, and

thcy led the Dayton Adonis to the washbasin, where
tho porter rendered first aid to the injured. Hogan
had slapped McCartor 's face slapped it hard and
thou as McCartor leaped to his feet and put up his
hands, Hogau had knocked him flat with a right swing
to tho nose a very unhandy placo to hit a handsome
man liko McCarter.

"I'm sorry," said Hogan to his bodyguard, "but it.
was coming to him. You can think anything you liko
about mo, fellows, but tho first one who opens his juw
to me is going to get it cracked. That'e all I"

After that Hogan 's life with tho team was a misory
to him. Monk Lawson prevented further outbreald,
but anything would havo been better than the silent
disapproval with which the Ponies snrrounded tho un-
fortunate Hogan. Off the Held he might havo been tho
ghost of a ball player, so little attontion was paid to
him, so little notice taken of his presence. 1

Soon afterward Hogan won his tweutioth gnmo, and
was promptly presented with a bank draft for $3000
His first act was to hunt up a bauk, whero ho opener1
an account under a namo which did not sound iu the ,
least liko Hogau. This was arranged after a

intorview with tho president of the bunk, who
remained in a brown 6tudy for half an hour after his
visitor had departed.

Under the now name nogan had issued to himself
and payable to his order a certified chock for $2500,
which ho carried away with him. That night he spent
two hours in composing a letter, destroying several
copies before he produced ono to his liking. As it was
short, wo introduce it here. aB exhibit A for the de-
fense- Tho Ponies versus Hogan; charge, parsimony.

"My Dear Father: I told you that you would
not hoar from me until I had made good. Inclosed you
will find a. certified chock, to my order, for twenty-fiv- e

hundred dollars. Every cent of this money T have
enrnod with my own hands earned honestly. You
said something about sweating for my foolishness. 1
assuro you I have sweated for every dollar of this
money,

"I have been pitching baseball for the team
iu the National league. If you will look up tho scores
in the files of the papers out there, you will see that a
fellow named Hoean has been winning a lot of games
for tho Ponies. That's mo. You didn't say how this
money was to bo earned. You siraplv said I had to
earn and save this much, and I picked the quickest
way as well as the best-payin- g proposition. You would
have done the same thing yourself. As for saving
money and being economical you won't believe this,
but. it's true I had to punch a felov tho other day
for callinor me a tightwad. He told the truth at that.

"In addition to this. I want to 6ay that I have
boeu doing a lot of thinking the past six months, and
I can seo what a fool I mado of myself. I don't see
how vou stood it fo long, that's honest. This is no
prodigal son BtufT. don 't think it. I was offered a con-
tract the other night at four thousand dollars a season.
I am in a position to cam my own living. Whether I
nlav ball or not next year is ontirelv im to you. I e

I could be worth four thousand dollars a fiosson
to you. in a business way. Write me at the Hotel
IvensHnrton. Ohicaco. W will be there Tuesdav be-

ginning a fonr-fam- e series. John J, Hogan is the
name. I changed it for business reason. "Rosnpctfully,

"YOUR SON."
"P. S. Don't fail to return this chock. It inn't all

the monev T have, but losing it would put an awful
crimp in tho bank roll. I hnd an idea vou'd liko to
eee it and feel of it and smell it because it's tho first
real monev I've ever earned and sweated for,"

When, five dnvg later, the Ponies arrived in Chicago,
the clerk hnnded Hogan a whole fistful of telegram',
and he carried them to his room at once. Perhaps he

choked a bit as ho read them. It would havo been no
disgrace if ho had.

That week Monk Lawson got his answer.
"No more baseball after this soason," said Hogan.

"It's out of the question."
Monk argued for three days, and then gave up in

deapair.
Tho Ponies finished the league schedule at home, and

Hogan pitched and won tho last game. The club wound
up the year in a blaze of glory and fifth place in tho
percentages. They were actually heading tho second
divisiou, and the fans who had supported tho Ponies
loyally in many a cellar finish cheered up and saw
visions of hotter things.

In the clubhouse after the game they skylarked
about in boyish glee, celebrating tho end of the year's
work. John J. Hogau, clad in a crash towel, came In
from the shower room, waited for a chink of silence in
tho racket, found it, and lifted up his voice.

"Bovs," said he. "I'm going to givo a dinner to-
night down at the Argygle to as many of you fellows
as care to come. I won't bo with you next season, and
probably won't seo you all together again."

There was an astounded silence. Tho players looked
at each other and wondered if they had heard aright.
Hogan was proposing to spend some money and at the
Argyle, the mo'st expensive, therefore the most exclu-
sive placo in tho city. Hogan, who hadn't bought so
much as a round of drinks al season long!

"It will bo a littlo surprise party," said Hogan
earnestly. "I'd like to have yon all there."

There was a nervous movement of tho men on the
benches in front of tho lockers. Not ono of them
carod to accept Hogan 's hospitality; but. on the other
hand, none cared to offer tho direct insult of open re-
fusal. McCarter was standing by the door. Hogan
walked over to him and offered his hand.

"Forget it, Harry," he said. "The season's over.
You come down to tho Argvlo tonight, and if you don 't
like my surprise partj; well put on the gloves and go
four rounds to a decision. Aro you on?"

McCarter flushod and stuck out his hand.
"I got j'ou, kid," ho said. "Duko me! "
Then the tension broke and tho Ponies began to talk.
"The Argyle!" said Bill Craig. "Ain't that the

place whero they nick you SO cents a platter for soupl
Why, it would cost a million dollars to feed this bunch
at that placo! "

"Get around thoro about sovon," said Hogan, as he
paused in tho door fully dressed. "Ask tho doorman
for Hogan 's party, and he'll direct you to tho right
place."

After Hogan had gone thero was an excited bnzz of
conversation. Monk Lawson took a hand in it.

"You fellows are all away off," ho said. "You're
barking un tho wrong tree. You can gamblo that he's
pitched bis last professional ball game today, so he
nin't doing this to set himself in good for next season.
It's something else. T could tell yon something about
a deal I mado with this fellow that would astonish
you, but I promised him I wouldn't. This Hogan is all
right, and I'll bot you'll say so tonight after ho pulls
that surprise of his. 1 don't know what it is, but I
have a suspicion jtU knock your eye out. Better be
there, or you'll miss something rich."

Tho Ponies drifted away from tho clubhouse discuss-
ing tho mystery of the loosening up of Hogan: and.
they were all on band at 7 o'clock, in a private parlor
at the Argyle. waiting for their host. They sat
about on the richly upholstered chairs, abashed by the
thickness of the carpet, awed by tho real lace curtains,
and mado miserable by tho heavy olegauco of their
surroundings.

The old Mississippi rivor gambler was the onlv one
not openlv oppressed by the stago settings. He sat
down at tho piano and banged out romo ragtime, for
which Dutch OrendorfF feared they would all bo thrown
into the street. and said so.

Hogan appeared, mado his apologies for being late,
and a head waiter, or somo other great funclionary.
conducted them grandlv down a long hall to tho ban-nu-

chamber. Bush Hawluv, who wns in the van and
had tho first glimpse of the magnificence in store,
started back and trod heavily upon tho head waiter's
patent-leathere- d toes.

"Class!" ejaculated Busb. "Class! The national
commi.pion never had as swell a lav-ou-t as this!"

Which was as far as Bush could go.
Lot us pass lichtly over the next two hour. It is

enough to say that grudges wero wined out with the
soup, tongues wore loosonod bv tho wine, which came
on with the c.nnvasback duck: and through it all
Hocran sat smiling nf. the head of thp table, giving an
excellent imitation of a man who really enjoyed spend-in- g

monev.
Some of the Ponies looked at him covertly overy

time a cork ponr. and others attempted to estimate
the cost bv an addiion of fives, but lost count early in
the even In cr.

At ln.t Mnnk Lnwson rapped on tho table and stood
up. p wine clnss in his hnn.

"Bovp." ho snid. "we'll drink a ioaM lo Johnnie
Hocnn, a grand bnl player and a good follow! O.its

Th Ponies stood up and dr:nk .Tohnino Hoean in
an"hing Ihev found lndv. "Rill Crairr drank him in
coffee. Tt wns Hnndoomo Harrj-'-s baritone which
startod the i'n:il refrain:

"For bo's a Jolly Good Fellow!"
Hogan sat still at the head of the table, turning tho

stem of his wine glass between his fingers. When ho
roso ho was greeted warmly, oven affectionately, cer-

tainly vociferously.
"I can't make a speech, fellows," ho began, "but

I'm glad you are all here tonight (You ain't got a
thing on "us!) I'll not be with you next season
(Forget it, kid! Forgot it! Sure you will!) and this

is a sort of farewell dinner with me. (Oh, you'll
bo back in the spring!) I want to sot myself right IHiwith you follows (lou have, old horoo! You have! j "iSm'S
I asked you here tonight to tell you the reason I f.fcM

'

haven't beon as popular as I wanted to be r(S-s-s-- sh! 9H
Shut up there, Dutch 1) I was In a peculiar sort of a . H '
fix. It was nut up to mo to go out and show that I
could earn a living by hard work. I had to earn a ccr- - IItain amount of money and produce it to show that I'd liH
saved it, and that was why (Never mind that, old 3U
pal! Forget itl)" S

Hogan paused and looked down the table. When he 1H
began to speak again the sentences tumbled out one IB
after the other, and thero were no interruptions.

"I know tho way you felt about me. I don't blame 11 ,

too, either, bnt it had to be that way, fellows. I IIbad to go to work for the first timo in my lifo. I SI
thought I could got moro money playing ball thau by S
going into an office or digging ditches. So I asked 5Sy
Monk hero for a job, and made him a business propo-sition.- "

W$i'
Monk nodded his head as gravely as a judge. wKf'

"Per'fly true," ho said. If."I won out, all right," said Hogan; "una in a lot jESf
of ways this has been the best year of my life learned H
to save money and that was the toughest lesson Wm
of all. for I used to be pretty strong tho other way. ) W.
I'm glad I had a chance to get in with such a good t IBbunch, even if I got in bad, and I'm going to ask each ' SB? ..

one of you to accept a little present from me some- - mt '
.

thing from the tightest fellow you over saw, and re- i,tK
member once in a while that, no matter bow thing' mt
look on the outside, there's always a reason a fellow ly 1

could give if he would. I I guess that's all. Thank ' H
you. boys," he concluded lamelj- - as ho took his seat. H
feeling that he had made a fool of himself by talking ; jH
too much. It is a common sensation with after-dinne- r K
speakers. ' 9

Once more Handsome Harry lifted his voice in song, m
and the team joined melodiously, after which Busli j
Hawley inquired in loud, staccato accents who was-- all jfl
right? And every one seemed to know the correct 1,
answer. , M

During this pleasant ceremony half a dozen waiters m
entered the room and placed in front of oach man a ,

groen leather box bearing his name in gilt letter.-- 13
across the top. M.

"Do we look at theic things now?" asked Dutch SJ'
Orendorff. 3r

"Just as you liko," said the I103L "Y'os, Dutch, I M
think j'ou'd better look at them now." Si; ,

A deep grunt of astonishment ran around tho table 'jr.
as tho boxes flow open. Each one contained a heavy 11 ' ' '

gold watch fob in the form of a medallion. In the con- - fj.
tor of the medal a pony stood out iu bold relief- - Jj::

and above the emblem of tho team winked a diamond : Fj

a Teal diamond. Members of a pennant-winnin- g team ; U
never received a more handsome keepsake, and the mj
Ponies gulped as they stared at their gifts. On tho re- i m
verso side each man's name was engraved, togethi-- r yl'y
with tho date. ' f I

The players looked from the boxes in their hands tn
their host, who sat grinning at tho head of the table. 4 I

Ii, during months past, these men had made Hogan u'i J:

comfortable iu their presence, that particular portion t
oi the debt was paid with interest. The Ponies stain- .' )

n

mered and blushed, one or two muttered. "Aw. you f '

oughtn't to have done this. Hogan!" and Dutch Orcn ;

dorff swore softly under his breath as he dangled the i; !j ,i
fob botween his fingers. i;

Harry McCarter spied a card in his box, fished it out. ?! jv.
and jumped to his feet with a yell. lf- '

"What's this?" ho . cried. "'Compliments of '"'
Lafayette Durand Chatterton!' Chatterton! Why.
sii-- ! That's the young millionaire fellow we rend the t jj,
dope about in the paper! That's " He paused. j
staring hard at nogan, the question in his eyes. j ,' :

"That's me, follows," said nogan, with a laugh. --,.
"And if 3'ou remember what that article said, you it - ''
know that I wasn't alwa3s a cheap skate. 1 got in a itl,,
jam at home spending loo much money and raising j ' '

Cain around San Francisco and I went to work. Ask J rA- ''
Monk, hero, and he'll tell you that T signod a contract 1 1

to win two-third- s of my games or work for my ex- - j In- -
penses." Ut

Once more Monk Lawson nodded his head. yfck
"Gamest guy in the world." ho said. "Ho just tho K'J; '

samo's bet me thrce thousand dollars he'd win twenty iffl
games out of thirty." fPff

A low whistle of amazement came from McCarter. mm;
"I'd hate to work on them torms," ho said, half to mi

himself. 3.
"So." said Hogan. "I didn't draw any money from

tho club, and T had to last the season out oo what ".if:
little I had. Thnt's wiry I had to wait so long befor? ?r';
I could be a good follow." j:'

This remark naturally reminded Harry McCarter of "Vjjh t
a song, and as nobody could think of anvthing to say. ,fMt '

and nobodv could have said it pronerlv if he had, thp wy
Dayton Adonis sang the soug, aided by the full
strength of tho Pony pay roll. ''

"For he's a jolly good fellow, $'.
Ho's a jollv good fellow, ,)W

He's a iolly good fel low. '''
Whicb nobody can douy! "

The Ponies maintain to this dny that a millionaire jflh ';
can bo a jolly good fellow; and, what is more, thev W,
claim to know ono who is all of that, and more. Monk h ,

Lawson thinks, however, that there i3 such a thing s
spoiling a rattling good pitchor to make a millionaire.
Millionaires aro common, and rattling good pitchers y. j .i

are not. !' .'

Harry McCartor sometimes goos to California in tho g.
winter to shoot ducks on the Suisun marshes with a r: i" ,t
Californian whom he calls Hogan. McCarter reports '.
that Hogan plays a very stiff, as well as a vory scien- - jV-- '
tific gamo of poker. ,

. "p.f$ Every invalid woman is invited to consult our Staff ofPhysicians, Surgeons ;

Q and Specialists, at the Invalid's Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, :!?'
Q iV. T., by letter or personally at my expenseiR. V. PIERCE, M. D. rv j

'

I Invite Suffering: Women j

There is every reason why women should not trust their deli- - Q f' ; v

? cate constitutions in the hands of unskilled persons. It requires a tliorough medical '

2 education to appreciate and understand the delicate female organism. There is 0 4;

W every reason why she should write or personally consult an experienced specialist. v -

J As a powerful, invigorating tonic, "Favorite Prescription" im- -
parts strength to the whole system and to the organs distinctly feminine .j:;

in particular. For "run-down- ," debilitated women of all occupations

DR. PIERCE'S ;j-
-

Favorite Prescription
a is unequaled as a restorative tonic. As a soothing and strengthening nervine $ (l

2 "Favorite Prescription" allays and subdues nervous excitability, irritability $ M'
nervous exhaustion, and other distressing symptoms commonly attendant upon t t

functional and organic diseases of the feminine organs. It induces refreshing
& sleep and relieves mental anxiety and dspondency. Hj

,
,h

2 Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription i3 devised and put up by a physician of & fj :.2 vast experience in the treatment of women's maladies. Its ingredients have 0 j,-
.

W the indorsement of leading physicians in all schools of practice. ,
'

S The"Favorite Prescription" has been "it Helped Mo sojuach." - f

X sold by dealers in medicine in its liquid SS'toftSSSSaS Sgi i
'

2 form for over 40 years. Now it can also be iSrcnVw&onrx PSSfeN '

W obtained of them In tablet form or send 50 one-ce- child wai born I left miserable 'JmP i"! i t
I doctored wlUi two physician with- - nB' HJ3ikBtnmpa to Dr. Pierce for tnnl box. out any relief. Itheawnttoeeonc- - jflfft rtfOgflSl ?

. . of the bead doctorata Wllllarosportt f &MVtSZ) V Ei I t
Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets Invigorates too hosatd itntuthaTean operation nl ( 7 fSTVyJ " ' i

stomach, liver and bowels. One to three a do3e. SSSSMfeSS! IH "4 SKI ,

Easy to take as candy. I tUen besan tasivg yonr 'Favorite VW VeS"1 WfrA t'A . Prescription and it helped mo so AW. - J&$ V I

Sond 31 one-ce- nt stamps to pay cost of wrapping much. Ialtraraimfferedanuntilcrar VIW vftZf '
t

$ .d.iUngonlyon.r bigl"tKlffl&b5 XmW ' "
"a mon Sense Medical Adviser, 1008 pages, cloth- - ontrourrnodldlne. t i9 bound. Invalid's Hotel and Surgical Institute, R. V. "will clow hr wUhlnB jou much CS ' v I

Pierce, M. D., President, Buffalo, N. Y. i '


